
Yesterday.Today.Tomorrow.
Tradition is a bad guide.like a lobster, it leads backward.
There are few fixed and inviolate rules.merely memoranda

of other men's methods, measures and minds.
The sanest philosophy of each age is regulated by its lights.

and our lights are always changing*
Learn to look for yourself with borrowed vision. You cannot

see beyond the eyes of the original beholder.
Every ebbing tide leaves an altered shore-line in its wake.

Each wash of the wave minutely wears the rocks.
Transformation is ceaseless. No two moments in nature are

identical. And mankind, too, is disclosed in a different attitude
at each unbiased view.

So long as the earth is subject to unremittent changes, ideas
and ideals must be as regularly revised,

Peer ahead. The sunrise is golden with revelation.the here¬
after an inexhaustible bag of secrets. The potentialities of the
future are beyond the estimate of mortal intuition, calculation or

logic.
We are still comparative savages.the bones of the last cave

man has not yet moldered into dust. The primitive epochs are

but a few thousand years agone.
We have' learned to employ only a mere fraction of our in¬

stincts. Our senses are semi-somnolent.half numb and dumb,
purblindly groping for unattained truths.

Imagination, most venturesome of our powers, is a ruling
force, feebly flapping on its pin-feather wings.

The greater works of humanity are unplanned.civilization Is
served by fumbling brains and stumbling feet.

But we have progressed sufficiently to estimate the extent
of our inefficiencies, and therein. is the promise of all tomorrows.

Afar, we dimly hear the tread of advancing conquerors.
mighty satraps commanding legions of giants whose weapons are
masked in the sunbeam and the wind and the wave and the sand.

Steam and electricity are pygmy brothers of approaching
Titanswho will lift planets from their studding and scoop mountain
sides as though the rock were cheese.

Tradition is an obsolete schoolmaster. Cease gnawing at a
skeleton.there is no marrow in Time's bleached bones.

Inspiration does not root in arid ages.
History largely is a burial ground of man's mistakes.a

cemetery of incompetence. Most of its monuments have meta¬
morphosed into tombstones of failures.

As we swing through the orbit of eternity, we slowly bat
surely find that dreams are the heralds of fact.that hope is not
a rainbow but an arch to span the stars.

And where we now endeavor, confident that we have dared
to the limit of courage and intelligence, our children wiH stand
and deride our cowardice and ignorance.
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reached out a respectful but insistent
hand for the Cub's hat. The latter clutch¬
ed said hat a bit more flrmlv, looked
straight ahead in the fatuous hope that
the boy would respect his seeming preoc¬
cupation. and attempted to stride by.
There wasn't a chance in the world.

The ('ub hadn't taken a single step he-
fore he knew the hoy was walking risht
along with hitn. He hadn't taken two
steps before he felt a touch.a very gen-
tie. extremely respectful, but also most
insistent touch on his elbow. Business of
the Only thinu possible graceful sur¬
render. The I'tib stopped turned and as-
sumed an expression of inquiry.
The "bay" smiied apologetically, also

wisely, also uith a faint suggestion of
triumph. He and the Cub understood
each other perfectly. Also tlie boy knew
lie ha i all the best of it. Nevertheless,
the gume must he played out.
*"Beg your pardon, sir," said the hoy.

iii a sooth 11)8. confidential ton©, that must
have r» quired months of practice to p< r-
iect. "lieg your pardon, hut your hat-?''
Kv« n as h»* spoke his right hand reached

out gracefully and easily. The fingers
¦ losed >>n the hat brim arid pulled gently.
The Cub turned and looked for the fair-
haired young person who was his com¬
panion. She had gone on a few steps
ahead, and had now turned and was

smiling at him knowingly. And so he
muttered, frowned portentuously, as if
his mind were On oiher and weightier
subjects, and strode on.first, however,
accepting a small paste!»oard check and
releasing the hat. And as he strode he
e., Hd actually feel that hatboy grinning
to himself.

*
* *

s ch *a> the beginning. Followed a

!i» f respite while the two aspirants foi
hei" medals were shown t«» a seat and
handed a menu card, the grand total of
.

i- prices lisi»«l on which would supplv
at. average man with home cooking for
i'i. i e weeks
While the «*ub and his companion :ri

j. venture .v anned the menu, the wait*
< ered over them solicitously. 11 «* was

tn« d.iitn-sized, pink-and-w lilte-check< I
p. - !>, booking much better in Hi> «\>n-

^ lothes than some of the guests.
;m. 'ward discovered, he was an Knu-

i ;i r. teal cockney Knglish with at
I. 11». genius for leaving the 'haitches

t . words on which the> belon^er!
a putting them where they had ii .

. idy business. 1 "n<|uestionably, as
u «''. hi was a gem. an imported

.v I i tin ome-grow n article approaches,
.t a rel> equals. He haii just the rig! t

servility mixed with that inescap-
a.li t.» i of condescension which the

¦M» palace waiter always seems to
. 1 f'i " hose whom lie deigns to sen«',
it whose money he kindly consent? to

t k- that his w.fe and fatnilj may n»n-
i to live in a style to which they

. .
¦ been accustomed.

Wi.iw- i:.e Cub and his lad\ were look-
n.- ... ti.menu, he could feel that
.le? waiter wa» swiftly '>izing him up."
u - i r v< ry detail of his attire and
i i.. a score of other little points of
fac» aiid manner which are known to
eve1 j e\ >eri«'iiee(i waiter, and which tell
h : Ah. . <n not the customer is "any

l ! i ng, of i on: ve. t<> t !«. size
Of tii" nr-.i; 11 |i

l'\ il« ii"> ; e survey was satisfactory,
I" '¦ t' . ''ub f.ad even deeided on
I r e nariro r of t i<- wait* r under-
w i t :. hatige. li was a change
i ;i! ii ; t he described in mere words,
but .1 iniw t! i waitei munaxed to
' .'' :: '. iiii| i e>>ii.>n tliat be had been
sperm* entir. life liviiiK in the <ne
fomi o; . <.! waiting on tins particular
«oui . .it t :tieular time, and that

. >' unforeseen reason I . failed
I" ,-iv* i '.hi, abs'ilu'e satisfaction in
every littt. detail. 1.. would tire tuest ion-
abi> ..||! tin panti\ and die Of a
hi ok. ri le art.

?
* *

And ail tiii.s m .ili ;, . < 'nb actually suf-
t"r was determined that come what
m.Kb' th« ie w*,i !,i «t!(l tit»« but at the
saiut t ii. ,i would hvi. been riiui h eas¬
ier f there was some flaw hi could pick
in t e ser\ l'l Hilt t .ere VV .1 s no flaw.
Also it wa- i in.- to Kjxo that S)(
clearing lis Ihfat, ' Oj t> turned to
th» falr-haireil ,ng person and asked
wi »¦'hi r the> i ail better start with
eSams Tin lady wa« enthusiastir about
lams. i lei mi 11 icini y i . ii iii u.is dis-

/ \\\,\ I-"
L f

11 hm:i» \ i.vzi': or ni.ow kki'ko\cii o> iii> ivvthov.

patched to two ord« rs of "half a

dozen little necks.'
"We'll decide on 1 he n-t later." said

the Cub as the waiter, after writing t: >.

order on a silver-mounted pad. looked at
him inquiringly.

In due course of t ine the clams made
their ;.pi'»-aran< «*; deliciously succulent
littl.- bivalves tucked away in fine beds
of < rushed ice. With the Hants the waiter
brought tiny crisp rolls, numerous varie¬
ties of crackers, thin strips .>! lemon,
tabasco, horseradish and other condi¬
ments. Then lie hacked off a tew !. ct
and watclie<l the pair with an ixpiessoti
of tender solicitude.
When the cub had eaten his second

clam, the waiter came forward and b- tit
over.
"Are they chilled properly for >011.

sir" he asked, indicating tiiat if tPev
v\»ie not. life would tlo longer be worth
li\ ing.
The combination o:" the question and

the tone was too much tor the H«
was already regretting his bet bitterly,
an I now. when he tried to answer, he
choked on a tracker, lie managed to

satisfy the waiter by nodding. and the
latter, smiling gravely, lacked olt again
to return a tiu»uieni later with w cubes
of ice for the glasses.

Iij this t nte, the clams had be. n eaten,

and the waiter, noting th.s. gtacefullx te-

moved the mint lis. p!a< ed tie m«nu

cards before h:> charges a a n. ami agi n
produced his- pencil ami silver-mo'int< d
order pad.
Tile I '

- l,:

be a nonchalant air. He drew out his
watch and looked at it. Then he pretend¬
ed to be \astl.v startled. "Heavens," he
.nurimmd. "No idea it was so late.
Won't have time for any more. Just let
no have the bill."

*

*

The waiter looked at him in horrified
surprise. The idea of any one allowing
timi to interfere with a dinner, especially
under s ich circumstances. Then his look
hanged to one of sad reproach. This

lasted a full live seconds.
"Vcrv well, sir." he murmured.
It was ten minutes before he came

back with tin bill, it totaled »>o Cents.
The «'ub laid out a single dollar bill.
The waiter took it. and it was live min¬

utes more before lie came back with tin*
change a quarter, a dime and a nickel,
lying spread out on a plate.
The plate was laid down on the table

and the waiter backed off. discreetly,
taking care to choose a direction that
would enable him to see exactly what
was going on. The Cub trieil to pick up
ti.< change quickly, but he couldn't. The
quarter seemed especially slippery, and
once after almost getting it. the thing
slipped out of Iks lingers and rang hack
on the plate.
The < "lib cmc <1 feel the waiter's eyes

ho ing ;:qu him. Summoiihig his courage
. 1 ;.» h tool ed

ing. but nobody on earth would have
called it an affectionate smile. As the
Cub looked, however, the smile disap¬
peared and the waiter looked not at but
strongly through his recent patron.
Where was that so recent solicittule to
serve and to please*.' Where, indeed?

If it hadn't been for the little blonde
person on the other side of the table, the
Cub probably would have weakened be¬
fore the stony reproof in the waiter's
eyes, and left that quarter on the plate,
but he was ashamed to weaken before
her. so making another effort he gath¬
ered up the change, stuffed it in his
pocket and rose hurriedly.
"Come on." he muttered, trying to be

Jaunty and failing misvrnbly "l,et's
get out of this."
Anil they went, with the waiter's eyes

following them every step.

Hut the Cub was not yet out of the
Woods. At the door tiie hat boy was

waiting for hint with a bland smile, lie
didn't know' anything about what had
just happened to the waiter, and if he
had it wouldn't have made notch dif¬
ference. He was dead sure nobody would
ever get by him. So lie awaited the
<'ub's appioH' h w ith a bland, respectful
smile, holding out a hand the while for
tile check.
He got the cheek, took tin* hat from its

resting place and proceeded to give It A
mngt careful and a'logether unnecessary
brushing. Then, as he handed it out. lie
leached ': i li- pec!- ! 111 li ¦ ft -. ¦¦a. Miia"

i . . if.

couldn't have asked fur a dime any more
unmistakably if he had bawled out an
actual verbal request through a mega¬
phone. Furthermore, lie asked silently,
hut in the manner of one who is sure he
will not be refused.
^Hut he was refused. The Cub accepted
the hat and jammed it on his head.
"Thanks," he murmured, and hurried
down the hall, where the blonde young
person had already preceded him. But
before he turned he noted an expression
of blank amazement on the face of the
hat boy. and after he had taken about
three steps he heard a low but long-
drawn-out whistle, a whistle that was
part surprise, part chagrin, but mostly
lofty contempt.
The waiters were of dusky hue in

the next place the '"lib and his lady
visited.a great white, red and gold
room in the basement of a big hotel in
tin* very heart of the down-town sec¬
tion. And the treatment these brown-
skinned servitors accorded their pa¬
trons was altogether different from
that given by the imported Rnglish-
man. Where the latter had been solic¬
itous. but reserved, dignified, sedate of
mot ion and slow to smile, these prod¬
ucts of tht* southland bustled about in
a sort of sublimated three-step and
smiled delightedly.
There was the customary business of

handing out menu cards, and while tne
Cub and the lady looked over the
offerings the waiter proceeded to
flourish a napkin over an ^lhsolutely
spotless cloth, arrange and rearrange
the silver and perforin half a dozen
other little duties, all flourishing and
all absolutely unnecessary. And all
the while he surveyed his customers
with an eye absolutely beaming.

*
* *

The menu was tinall.* looked over

and the Cub ordered a steak, potatoes
au gratin and a pot of coffee. Without
saying a word the waiter somehow
managed to convey the impression that
this was just about the finest order
that could be given, and then bustled
off. promising to "have it here right
away, suh."
And all things considered it really

wasn't very long before he returned
with the order. tJentl.v he placed the
. Iislies on the table, first showing the
.steak to the Cub to ask if it was "too
rare for you." Then he proceeded to
bustle around. The cafe was not
crowded, so he had no other tables to

jlistract his attention. The result was

that not once during the unhappy half
hour during" which the «'ui» tried in
vain to enjoy what he was eating did
the dusky servitor get more than six
feet away from the table. Also. the
Cub didn't dare so much as lift iiis eyes
from his food for fear the waiter
would take it for a signal, literally
bounce to his sid**. bond over and
beaminglv remark, *ie»stih. IJ i .. h t here,
suh!"

*
* *

The steak was finally finished, and
the Cub called for his bill. No wait
was necessary this time. The waiter
had it with him. tucked between his

vest and his shirt bosom. He pro¬
duced it with tiie same old flourish,
and laid it before the Cub, face down¬
ward. Then In* took a stand directly
behind tin* Cub's back. He was out of

j-iglit, but nevertheless the Cub knew
lie was there. lie could literally feel
his presence. Also he had a pretty fair
idea of what he was thinking.
The bill i-aine to something under .*2.

The Cub reached in his pocket ami groped
around. II** had the exact amount of
necessary change. liappily he fished ,t

out. laid it on top of the bill, and rose

hurriedly, lie figured that by making
haste he could get out before the v<aiter
knew whether he had been tipped 01 not.
Hut there was no such luck. The fair-

haired young person was absolutely fiend¬
ishly slow For one thing, she insisted on
drawing "ii her gloves before r.^ing.
.lodging from a certain twinkle in her
exes, the <"tib believes she iii«i it on pur¬
pose. At an\ late, Ik*fore >-he had fin¬
ished drawing on the tirst glove I lie
waiter had approached and scooped up
the change confidently. Picking up the

iril.! j *' '» 111* ;. ^ M".

money, and as he cotvnted his steps he-
came slower and slower. Of a sudden he
came to a dead stop. looked at the hill
and then counted the money all over
attain. Yes. It was the exact amount.

*
* *

Slowly he turned, hiis face bearing an

expression <_»t" hopeless bewilderment. Tho
thing was too much for his Senegambian
intellect. He was convinced that there
must l>e some mistake. So he turned and
deliberately walked hack to the table
and leaned over the <'ub.
"Yessuh, did you call m<\ suh?" he

asked meaningly.
"No." said the Cub succinctly. And

then, again, "Oh, no!"
The waiter straightened up. glanced at

the hand that held the bill and the
. change, and then turned a gaze of slow
reproach on his patron. Then deliberately
he counted out the money, and compared
the amount with the bill.
"Yessuh." he said, slowly an<! deliber¬

ately. "that's ex-acti\ correct, suh. Kx-
actly correct.. Thank you. suh ."
And he turned and strode off to the

desk.
As the < *iil» reached the door in leaving

he turned for a l:ist look at his late
waiter. That one w.is draped disconso¬
lately over a cold radiator in a far cor¬

ner of the room, looking moodily out into
space at nothing at all. And in his eyes
wa«« a look of utter disgust with all the
world in general and with people who
carried the exact amount of change nec¬
essary to covet a lobster palace bill in
part ictilar.
Just a few steps actoss from the lobster

palace with dusky'-skinned waiters i<s an¬
other ralace. part of another bin hotel. In
this particular establishment the lobster
palace is just off" a long promenade, which
insures the fact that everv one at the lit¬
tle tables will always: be beautifully
dressed, otherwise, they wouldn't have
the nerve to walk through that alley.
Thither the i'ub and his lady went

nnd ordered a salad, just a plain let¬
tuce and, tomato salad. A dapper,
jiei vous little Italian waiter. who
looked as though he might be a marquis
fallen on evil times. 01 a count at the
very least, took their order with every
Indication of haughty disdain, (evidently
people who began a meai with a salad
and with the simplest, cheapest salad
on the entite menu at that, were utterly
beyond his ken He looked the I'ub and
his la«l> over discreetly but searchingly.
alio the i'ub believed he could lead his
thoughts.

4.

* *

Hut the «'ub was becoming hardened
Besides lie didn't care especially for this
waiter. To lapse Into the vernacular,
the sizing up process had "gotten his
goat." "Bring that." he commanded
grandly. "We'll see how the salad is
and then we'll decide whether we want
to stay here or go somewhere else."
This remark caused an expression of

actual pain to visit the face of the waiter.
Kven the suggestion that the salad or

indeed anything eise in this place should
be anything but super excellent sounded I >

him mighty like sacrilege. He drew back
his shoulders. Kvidciitly nothing but his
perfect training kept htm from making a

reply. As it was lie turned and hurried
off while the effects of that training
were still in good working order.

lie brought back the salad and placed
it before the adventurers with an air of
triumph. It was very evident that the
I'ub's doubtful manner had resulted in
especial pains being taken with that
particular order of salad, and the result
admittedly did look delectable.
But that wasn't s^ll. The little Italian

waiter had been placed on his mettle as

it were The air of skepticism on the
part of the i'ub seemed to have caused
him to revise his original estimate of
the pair. Perhaps he was setving the
real thing after all. At any t*te he
would show them a few things about
a salad. So he hovered about with a

new-born solicitude.
"Kef the «ignor will allow tile to make

th" dressing " he pleaded.
*

* V

The I'ub hesitated He considered him¬
self pretty good at making a dressing.
,4

.
.. to th - fail-blind

thought he put the notion behind him
and nodded gravely at the waiter. Kor
the tlrst time that one smiled almost
kindly, and promptly got busy with a bit
of garlic. oil, lemon juice, vinegar, salt
and paprika
"The salad was good.no?" he suy>gested. "And now* you will have ."

And the pencil fluttered.
The i'ub leaned back in his chair. "Tli*

salad was good." he admitted, "also th*
dressing." Then he paused "But." he
added indifferently. "We won't want
anything else this evening -except th*bill."

rile waller looked pained. "You y on
are not pleased?" he murmured inquir¬ingly.
"Oh yes." said the Cub, still bailingback. Pleased enough. But lining tne

bill, please."
*

* *
I lie waiter favored him with ..tic ncr*

pained look, then turned and made of
He brought the bill hac*c. walking slowlw
as if pondering over some s. r«i grief.
Said bill w a.- To . . nt in the first
instan< e. the «* ' md.d .. ut doTa;-
bill.
Perhaps there was in .,i due

finality in the way he handed <.ut t e
bill. At any rale there followed :< sc. m-
ingly intt riiiinaI !> wait The i' ih .md .*

lady talked of many things, but friend
waiter did not r eturn. v ft.-r man m
utes. tiie i'ub spied ban gliding aoout
a party at a not «r table |(. t i r a 11 \ -u -

ceeded in attracting it. attention and
beckoned to him. T¦ , wait'-; a 11 >. <. > . r
smiling doubt i ully
"My change s;iid till I . shorlh
Your « hang* - pea:, d th .». u-v n

puzzl' d fashion. Then h i.e I. .. ..

into a pitying smile S he m n.
and tiieii i|Uh kly Y.s. \. uatdoii'
The » <»-!i'v immediate^ ||. |(i. -

ried off a few -lejs. ..n«i tiie « wale,
illg. s I W !, i III i.sh soTlle change n:jt lit I. s

own pock. t. dep..sit it .i plat. and
then turn and stroll b.ie«
The change wa- .ill there, and .'

In five-cent pj« <.>.. ..r | ,,.^
scattered ai»o ' ..n t lie p a:> iiec..*ita
ing nix si para!. motions to j j. k t>. hi
And tie wa ie!. ditscoliitit. d a t v a t »

had evident !\ (»..! i. \ ed to b. a -. 1. i com.
niarul to keep al.g. -tniid .. Ill-
to Wat h the pi. k.tig pto. . t>. t e
bitt.-r .lid

V i *1 li* i* th* .. i ¦».-* t.i .'iia
in.such a Severe !.-! that to 11. II ,<h-
ful. had it md bee|^ for the wi ni>
sell", tie- t'ub w i. Id have Inst -. :...!
l-'or. speaking 11 .. 111 a iiu.ial »ta ;.dpo.e t.
it w a s .lust about ten trill. » as ditticuit
there, null r th.' waiter s o. istng . \ . .=

to pick up eai h succeeding rtieke' as ;t
hail been to pick Up i he one preceding
In fa t. the task tinal'y grew so oitli-
<.1111 that, after tive of t ie coins .ad b. ell
picked i.p. The I'ub Was a shattered n.-i -

ous wt. k. To P i\ lip tiiu remaining coin
seemed an absolute puysical irnpi.ss:tiilit\
So lie swept tile fix.- in h s pocket utd
glanced at tio- waiter magnanimously
He would be generous and giv.- him that

cents.
*

* <

But this was one case where th. bet
simply couldn't be lost. Whether the
waiter's feelings w.-ie hurt bv h. ing
ask. .1 for change which in considered al¬
ready giv.-n him: whether h< was dis¬
gusted with the sr/e of a tip that Was
admittedly rathei small, or wh.itier he
really was what he seemed, will never be
known. All that is known is that wh.-u
the t'ub glanced at hint to show that the
picking up process was finished the wait>

er was looking stolidly out nv. r his head.
The n.'xt instant he seemed to be ^aii. J
h\ some one from the far -id.- of the
room. Htid. with hea.l i.p, he tnarchel
away, not favoring the i'ub and his lady
with so much as a glance.
So. free from those accusing eyes, th*

I'ub picked up the remaining nickel and
stole awa\, while the ladV. this tim*
walking behind him. murmured. "Piker1

the i'ub and the lady went out oil
the street the latter spoke. "There hi*
a couple of pla- .-s we haven't b»-. n yd.
she suggested. "There's i.ne up on II
street and anot .er on K street Wliich
shall we tr\ tir~t
The i'ub looked her over, calmly and

unhappily.
¦'Neither." h. declared lirrnly. "Ne|th*r.

I' .. it;..I . uocj pb-rity enough. And.
i* . t


